14                       SHORT STORIES
at her face. Her body all ornaments and her 1
face all eyes, Ratna was fragrant with the sandal
which, a few minutes earlier in the assembly, he
had offered to her as a courtesy. The charm of
her looks was past description. What happened
to his anger? Rangappa spoke with tremulous
tenderness.
" Why do you not speak to me?"
There was no answer.
" Are you angry with me for any reason ?"
What folly ! They had not yet opened their
eyes to life and he was asking her if she was
angry with him.
" Will you not speak to rne ?"
No answer.
Rangappa was afraid that somebody might
drop in and their colloquy might end. There
might not be much time and yet this girl was
mute.
" Very well, I shall be going." With these
words Rangappa walked a step back. Ratnamma
then turned" her head towards him a little and
looked at him. Rangappa did not really wish to
go away; and his goddess had become gracious
and turned towards him. How could he throw
away this chance after all the trouble he had